Pericles prince 'of Tyre. , 

Per. I will beleeve you by the fyllables of what you fliall de- 
liver, yet give me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? where 
were you bred? 

Mar. The King my Father did in Tkarfus leave me. 

Till cruell fleon with his wicked wife. 

Did feeke to murther me : and having wooed a villaine 
To attempt it, who having drawne to doo’t, 

A crew of Pirats came.and rcicuedme. 

Brought me to Mctalinc, 

But good fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe ? 
It may be you thinke me an impofture, no good faith, I am the 
daughter to King Tericles, if good King Pericles be. 

P er. Hoe, Hellicanus > 

Hell. Cals my Lord?’ 

Per. Thou art a grave and noble Counfelior, 

Moft wife in generall,.tell me ifthou'canft, what this maide is 
Or what is like to be, that thus hath made we weepe ? ! 

HeJl. i know not, but heres the Regent fir of Metaline Sot&h 
nobly of her. 

She never would tell her parentage, 

Being demanded that, fhje.would fit ftill and weepe. 

Per. Oh Hellicdms , ftrike me honored fir, give me a gaih, put 
me to prefen t paine, leaft this greatiea of joyes rufl-fingupon 
me, ore-beare the fliores of my mortallit.y,and drowne me with 
their fweetnefle : Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget, 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Tharfiu 
And found at fea againe : O Hellicanus , 

Do wne on thy knees, thanke the holy gods, as loud 
As thunder threatens us j this is Marina. 

What was thy mothers name ? tell me but that, 

*or truth can never be confirm’d enough, 

I bough doubts did ever fieepe. 

Mar. Firft fir, I pray what is your Title ? 

rL * ? kUs oF T J re > but tell me now my 

P. r ° ^^QEeenes name, as in the reft you Laid, * 
ou haft beene god-like perfed, the heire of Kingdomes, 


Pericles Prim ef lyt- 

And another like to Pericles thy ^ t ]^ er *^ an t0 f a y s bay Mo* 

tenamew”^ K#** “V motto, who d.d end 

‘ h |-™N’ow bleffing on thee, is not iai 

Oive me freih garments,tn _ . f ava „ e Cleon, (he fhall 

melancholy, did come to.fee you. 

Per. I embrace you, give me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding. Oh heaven blefie n } gy 
But harke, what Muficks this Hellicanus . my y -an » 

Tell him ore point by point, for yet he leemes to dote, 

Sow fare you are my daughter ; but where’s this muficke ? 
Hell. Mv Lord, Iheare none. . . 

Ter. None ? the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my C Manna. 
Lyf. It is not good to crofle him, give him way. 

Per. Rareft founds, do ye not heare?_ 

Lyf. Muficke my Lord, I heare ? 

Ter. Moft heavenly muficke, 

It nips me unto liftening, and thicke (lumber 
Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. . 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leave him all. 

Well my companion friends, ifthisbutanfwer to my juft be- 


T)iana. My Temple ftands in Sphefus, 

Hie thee thither.and do© upon mine Alter facrifice.There when 
my maiden Priefts are met together, before all the people re- 
/ veale how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy croffes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
performe my bidding, or thou liveftin woe: doo’t, and happy 
by my filver bow ; awake and tell thy dreame. 

' Ter. Celeftiall‘Dw», Goddeffe Argentine, 

I will obey thee ; Hellicanus, Hell, Sir 

Perl 


